Seice. TEN CENTS APRIL 1, 1911 


RIES AND ROSES 











Great Western 


HALF THE COST OF 
IMPORTED 





Of the Six Ameri- 
can Champagnes 
Exhibited, Great 
Western was the 
Only One Awarded 
the Gold Medal at 
Paris Exposition, 
1900. 
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Your Grocer or Dealer 
Can Supply You 


Sold Everywhere 
Pleasant Valley 
Wine Co. 
Rheims, N. Y. 
Oldest and Largest 


Champagne House 
in America 


Kesha Menke Kheons 
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"HER BUOY. 


By H. Hirschauer. 


Photogravure in sepia, 15 x 18, 
One dollar. 
Hand colored, $1.50. 


Pictures bought and framed now will 
be ready to hang when you open your 
summer house or bungalow. 

Send ten cents in stamps for our com- 
plete catalogue of illustrations and prices. 


LESLIE-JUDGE COMPANY 
225 FIFTH AVE. NEW YORK 






Ambiguous Apology. 


Master Robert had visited the kitchen 
while the cook was making cake and 
teased her for some of it. The cook, 
mindful of the positive orders on such 
occasions given by Robert’s mother, re- 
fused his persistent request; whereupon 
Master Robert left the room, shouting 
to the cook, 

**You’re an old fool!”’ 

His mother heard him and told him 
that he must tell the cook that he was 
sorry. 

That appeared a very humiliating per- 
formance and Robert did not want to, 
but he finally yielded, and, stepping to 
the kitchen door, he called out, ‘*Cook, 
I’m sorry you’re an old fool!’’ 


Then They Fined Him! 


A motorist who had been scorching on 
a country road was brought before a 
justice of the peace, who had fined him 
before. 

‘You have been out with that machine 
again, have you ?’’ demanded the justice. 
‘*Frightening horses again, eh? Why 
don’t you get a flying machine if you 
want to beat time and be eccentric ?”’ 

**It would be no good,’’ wearily replied 
the prisoner. ‘‘You would arrest me 
for frightening the  birds.’’— Royal 
Magazine. 


Be Patient. 


Should you get the worst of it, try to 
make the best of it.—Houston Post. 


HOW ENGLAND REGARDS CANADIAN RECIPROCITY. 
[There has been some silly talk about annexation of Canada by the United States as a possible result of the 
recent reciprocity agreement.—S¢ee Daily Papers. 
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Mrs. Britannia—‘'I think my daughter can serve in the shop and be nice to the customers 
without losing her heart, even to Cousin Jonathan !’’ 


Nearly a Joke. 
The humorist was in a brown jstudy. 
**T’ll get it yet,’’ he muttered. 
‘‘What’s the matter, dear?’’ his wife 


inquired. ‘‘You seem to be puzzled 
about something.’”’ 
‘*Yes,’’ the jokesmith replied. ‘‘I’m 


trying to make a ‘stitch in time’ joke 
about the girl who is darning the clocks 
in her stockings.’’—Youngstown Tele- 
gram. 
Now and Then. 
Aiming to do right is not enough. 


You must score an occasional] hit.—New 
Orleans Picayune. 


In answering advertisements please mention JUDGE. It will 


Londen Opinion. 


Taking Chances. 


‘‘If you were to live abroad, where 
would you settle?”’ 

**In Sicily, on account of the nice peo- 
ple there.”’ 

‘‘What makes you think 
only nice people in Sicily?’’ 

‘The other sort have all emigrated to 
America.’’—Toledo Blade. 


For a Change. 
‘*T have been reared in the lap of lux- 
ury,”’ said the millionaire’s daughter. 
‘‘Try mine for a change,’’ suggested 
the impecunious young man.—Philadel- 
phia Record. 


there are 


be appreciated. 
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Reciprocity's Humorous Side. 
[* THE course of an impassioned argu- 

ment against Canadian reciprocity, 
Senator Porter J. McCumber, of North 
Dakota, tried to convince the Senate 
that the excessive cost of living was not 
up to the farmer at all, but due to ex- 
travagances and demands for extraordi- 
nary and that the farmers’ 
share in excessive prices is practically 
nil. To illuminate the point, the novel 
experience of a farmer visiting New 
York is best recited in the Senator’s 


own words: 


As he leaves his cab he pays for fare after hav- 
ing been driven eight or ten blocks, six bushels of 
oats, and as a compliment to the driver for his very 
moderate charge, he. tosses him fifteen heads of 
cabbage. He registers ata hotel and is shown by 
the bellboy to the elevator. Ashe nears the tenth 
floor, he responds to the expectant look of the ele- 


service, 


vator lad with a couple of dozen eggs. The bellboy . 


lingers at the door of his room and is rewarded for 
his anxiety over the comfort of the guest witha 
bushel and a half of barley, It takes a quarter of a 
ton of hay for breakfast, and he gives the waiter 
two bushels of potatoes. His noon lunch is one 
sheep, with a bushel anda half of carrots for the 
waiter. In the evening he consumes four bushels 
of rye, and the waiter gets a bushel of onions to 
dream on. And when he settles for his room the 
landlord is the recipient of half a carload of turnips. 

Thus may even reciprocity be made to 
“add to the gayety of nations.’’ But, 
after all, the Senators 
and other farmers of 
North Dakota do not 
have to resort to this 
grasping great city 
and toss their hard- 
earned crops around in 
such reckless fashion. 
Staying at home, they 
may ride in automo- 
biles and give to the 
country an example of 
frugality and the sim- 
ple life. 


When is a Kiss Not a 
Kiss ? 

HEN 

stage. 


~FLONRI- 


it is on the 
Over the 
sawn-out ‘‘Na- 
toma kiss’’ witnessed 
at the 

formance 
toma,’’ 


long 


premier per- 

of ‘‘Na- 
the new Amer- 
ican grand opera, 
Philadelphia was all 
In the fervor of 


Miss 


agog. 
her indignation, 


TORI 








THE QUESTION BEFORE THE 
HOUSE: 


“‘Can he fill them ?’’ 


225 Fifth Ave , New York. 


Arthur Terry, Treasurer. 
Hamilton, Art Editor. 


A L 


Grenville, the guilty principal of the inci- 
dent, declares that on account of the 
‘‘make-up’’ the stage kiss does not 
really exist at all, and that all artists 
are more concerned with preserving the 
‘‘make-up’’ unsmirched than with a 
‘‘miserable, paltry kiss that happens to 
be called for by the libretto.’’ Pretty 
severe epithets these to be hurled at an 
innocent kiss; but to be assured that 
some, at least, of the gushing that we 
see on the stage is only make-believe is 
a distinct relief. 


Grant E. 


Honesty in Gambling Impossible. 

T= SPECTACULAR police raids on 

the gamblers of New York show 
how little chance a man has of getting 
fair play ina gambling house. Roulette 
tables with lead in place of steel frets, 
causing balls to ‘‘fall dead’’ instead of 
bouncing as they should; ball grooves 
equipped with needle points which deal- 
ers could operate by pressing electric 
buttons under the tables, and faro boxes 
**stacked’’ with cards so fixed that they 
would come out in 
favor of the estab- 
lishment are some of 
the devices brought to 
light. At one of the 
places raided, as the 
policemen with crow- 
bars pulled apart the 
gaming tables and un- 
covered the wires and 
other devices which 
had been used to cheat, 
the crowd of losers 
started a demonstra- 
tion, to check which 
the police had to desist 
from their work of 
destruction. Butit is 
absurd to expect gam- 
bling to be conducted 
on amoral basis, for 
the very nature of the 
business precludes 
anything else but an 
attempt to get other 
people’s money, if not 
by fair means, then 
by foul. 
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Only 50 Cents 


places in your 
ome this ele- 
gant,comfortable 
Morris ker, 
made of genuine 
American quar- 
tered oak, up- 
holstered in im- 
perialleather,ad- 
justable 
to any 
position. 

Sent on 
approval. 

you 

findafter 
examin- 
ing t 
that you 
cannot 
match it 
elsewhere 
atdouble 
the mon- 
ey. Day 
us the Selenen of the specia] direct-from-fac- 
tory price of $4.85 at the rate of 


50 cents a month 


And thisis only a sample of the astonishing 
values we are able to offer on everything for 
the home—values made possible only by our 
enormous country-wide business, with 22great 
retail stores and 800.000 customers. All the 
styleand elegance of the best city homes are 
yours, at a fraction of what they would cost 
you anywhere else. 


Liberal Credit Terms 
to Suit Your Convenience 


Simply select what you want from our Great 
Catalog. The goods will go out to you at once 
on 30 days’ free trial. If you find them better 
value than you can get anywhere else, pay the 
wonderfully low factory-to-home price in 
little payments that you won't miss. 

So send today for your copy of our 


Catalog FREE 


“Everything for the Home,” 
big 300 page book illustrating ‘the 
latest styles in home furnishings, 
sent absolutely free. Shows how 

you can furnish a home in e wi 
That will be your pride and = 
admiration of yourfriends—show: 
you what wonderful values we 
give and why we con give them, 

Write today for your free copy— 
no home lover can afford to be 
without it. 


HARTMAN 


Furniture & Carpet Co. 


218 E. Wabash Ave., Chicago, lil. 
Largest, oldest and best known home-fur- 
nishing concern in the world. 
Established 1855 — 56 years of success. 


22 Great Stores 800,000 Customers 

























Remoh Gems 


Len NotImitations 


The greatest triumph of 
the electric furnace—a 
marvelously reconstructed 
gem. Looks like a dia- 
mond—wears like a dia- 
mond-—brilliancy guaran- 
teed forever—stands filing, 
fire and acid like a dia- 
mond. Has no paste, foil, 

or artificial backing. Set 
only in 14 Karat Solid gold 
mountings. 1-30 the cost of 
diamonds. Guaranteed to contain 
no glass—will cut glass. Sent 
on approval. Money cheerfully 
refunded if not perfectly satis- 
factory. Write today for our 
De-Luxe Jewel Book— it's free 
for the asking. Address— 


Remoh 
Jewelry Co. 


469 N. Broadway ‘ ; 
St. Louis, Mo. 

























accidentally discovered root will cure 
both tobacco habit and indiges- 
Gladly send particulars. D. E. Stokes, Mohawk, Florida. 








JUDGE'S POLITICAL BILLBOARD. 


(Posters by Flohri and Petersen.) 
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REFLECTION OF UNCLE SAM. 


** Now for a merchant marine of my own to use the canal.’’ 


A PETERSEN- 











al |CONGRESS 


WHAT PRESIDENT TAFT SAYS. SS << Wg — WHAT PRESIDENT TAFT SINGS 
** Let the lady pass in.’’ . Ee => oe **Every little movement has a meaning all its own.’ 


> 


FEEDING THE BIRD. 








Proverbs of a Young April Fooler. 


By WILLIAM J. BURTSCHER. 


LL April fools are not 
dead easy. 


You can’t fool a man 


ae with the same trick every 
ee year. 


Many a man doesn’t 
know it is the first of April until he is 
fooled into it. 

Those who are doing the laughing 
may be bigger fools than those who are 
being laughed at. 

The wise man looketh for the hat with 


a brick under it, so he can take both 
home and start a brickyard with one and 
do business with the ragman with the 
other. 

A fool is made up of the beginning of 
folly, the beginning of lunacy, with two 
nothings in the middle 


A’ FIRST glance you’ll probably 
think 
That this stunt is verse and will rhyme. 


You’re stung! This is April Fool’s Day, 
And there’s no rhyme or reason at all! 


THE WORM THAT TURNED. 


i 


Bill and Hy. 


By CY WARMAN. 
aid BALLSOME was just one of us, 
Sometimes he’s better, sometimes 
wo’se, 
Sometimes when he’d get hot he’d cuss; 
But he never got religion. 


Bill Davis said to him, ‘‘ Say, Hy, 
Where’ll you be goin’ by an’ by? 
You reckon you be fit to die? 

You ain’t got no religion!’’ 


‘*Bill Davis, I been watchin’ you,’’ 
Says Hy; ‘‘an’ when I learn to do 
To others as they orto do, 

I won’t need no religion.’’ 
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Plutocrat (after beating price down one-half )—‘‘ And that includes the frame ?’’ 
Artist—‘* Of course—and two yards of picture-wire, and a solid brass picture hook.’’ 





THE NEW WOMAN UP-TO-DATE. 


April Fool. 


By WILBUR D. NESBIT 
E KNEW that she was full of 
pranks, 
So when she 
some fudge 
He simply murmured fulsome 
thanks 
And said of soap he was no judge. 
A dozen ways she tried to play 
Some little trick of gay deceit, 
But he knew that it was the day 
When foolishness and wisdom meet. 


offered him 


Oh, she was young and she was fair! 
Her lips were sweeter than a rose, 
No gold was ever like her hair, 
Her hands were whiter than the snows, 
Her eyes were lovely as the dawn, 
Her ears as dainty as could be 
This picture is not overdrawn, 
As you would know if you might see. 


She put her little hand in his, 

She looked up, smiling, in his eyes. 
He only scoffed, ‘‘I know there is 

No meaning in your gentle sighs.’’ 
Her lips she puckered, as a bud 

Is folded ere touched by the breeze. 
It sent a warm thrill through his blood 

To hear her softly pleading, ‘‘ Please !’’ 


But firm as adamant he stood, 
In spite of tempting lips and words. 
She murmured then, ‘‘I wish you would,’’ 
In tones like carolings of birds. 
But, no! He only shook his head 
And stood before her, calm and cool. 
And then-she kissed him! Then she said, 
In merry accents, ‘‘April fool!’’ 


Followed Directions. 
Painting master—‘‘Great Scott! you 
have blurred your painting hopelessly! 
Didn’t I tell you to bring out the fea- 

tures more distinctly ?’’ 
“Yes; and I 
I used two jars of the 


Fair pupil- followed 
your directions. 
best massage cream on the market on 
that canvas, and it didn’t do a bit of 


good.’”’ 


Head Wanted. 


housemaid was 
Brown, and, with a view to 


coming to 


NEW 
Mrs. 
impressing the girl with the neatness of 


her home, Mrs. Brown spent the morn- 
ing dusting. On the sitting-room man- 
tel stood a small plaster copy of the 
Winged Victory, and on the piano was a 
similar-sized cast of Beethoven’s head. 
In her zeal Mrs. Brown overturned the 
bust and broke it from the pedestal. It 
didn’t matter though, for she 
never cared for the deep frown of the 
threw the remains 


much, 
composer, and she 
into the waste-paper basket. 

The maid came, and Mrs. Brown, con- 
vinced of her reliability, thought it safe 
to leave her in charge of the house long 
enough to make a few calls. On her 
return she was surprised, on going into 
the sitting-room, to find Beethoven’s 
head perched on the shoulders of the 
otherwise headless Winged Victory. 
Bridget was there with an explanation. 

‘‘Sure, mum, I found the head all 
right; but I hunted high and low for the 
arms and couldn’t lay eyes on ’em.”’ 


Beware ! 


Apologies to ‘Anonymous.’ ) 
By WILLIAM J. BURTSCHER 
KNOW a maiden fair to see: 
Take care! 
She can both false and friendly be: 
Beware, beware! 
Trust her not! 
She is fooling thee! 
Whereof I speak I surely know: 
Take care! 
This maiden fair has told me so. 
Because, you see, 
She belongs to me 
And is fooling thee. 


According to Scripture. 
OTHER came with slow and silent 
step from the sick room and said 
to little Robert, ‘‘Your little baby 
brother is very ill, Robert, dear, and I 
am afraid he will die.’’ 
‘*Well, if he 
won't go to the bad place.’’ 
‘‘Why, Robert, what makes you say 
that?’’ 
“a | 


mamma, ‘cause he ain’t got no teeth to 


mamma, does die he 


know! You see, he can’t, 


gnash!’’ 


THE BACHELOR'S VISION. 


** Alas, alas! 


My kingdom for a lass !’’ 
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THE SCIENTIFIC FARMER. 


‘* We might as well turn back now, Cy, the butter has came.”’ 


WITH THE POTENTATES. 






Being a Brief and Authoritative Resume of the Recent Doings of the Crowned Heads 


T IS said that, in 
the hurry of his de- 
parture from Lis- 
bon, the recent King 
Manuel forgot to 
buy a return ticket, 
which is why his 
Majesty has decided 

not to entertain with his usual lavish- 

ness at his capital this season. 

The Czar of Russia has canceled all his 
golfing dates for the early spring, two 
heavily charged torpedoes having been 
found by the gold-caddy-in-waiting. in 
the last box of balls provided for his 
Majesty’s use by the lord chamberlain 
of the imperial linkskis. 

The Sultan of Sulu has sent his crown 
toa prominent New York hatter to be 
blocked, with orders for an entirely new 
lining to be put in, regardless of ex- 
pense, The crown originally came from 
London and is bell-shaped, with a ham- 
merstein brim. It is said to have cost 
eight dollars when new, and was taken 
to Sulu by a missionary, among whose 
effects it was found after a little dinner 
with one of the neighboring tribes. 

The King of Denmark has ordered all 








By HORACE DODD GASTIT. 
the telegraph wires in his kingdom to be 
buried before May Ist, having taken, 
ever since the outbreak of the Cook- 
Peary controversy, a most extraordinary 
and apparently incurable aversion to 
Poles of all kinds. 

It is rumored in Cairo and Alexandria 
that the Khedive of Egypt was mislaid 
somewhere shortly after Christmas, and 
has not since been found, owing to the 
carelessness of some minor official of 
the palace. The government has gone 
on as usual, however, and so far the 
people have not been officially informed 
that al! is not as usual. 

It is said by those who are in the know 
that the Emperor of Austria now lives 
on ten kronen, or two dollars, a day. 
This has given rise to a fear in some 
quarters that the Emperor has gone on a 
Hungarian Diet. 

The Prince of Monaco, urged on, per- 
haps, by recent revolutionary symptoms 
in his principality, has ordered a brand- 
new set of rubber tires placed upon all 
the roulette wheels at Monte Carlo, so 
that those who lose their hard-earned 
savings at the Salles de Jeu in the 
Casino will not be so heavily jarred by 


their losses as for the most part they ap- 
pear to have been heretofore. 

At the request of King Alfonso of 
Spain, a new set of casters has been put 
upon the legs of the Spanish throne, so 
that it may be moved at a moment’s no- 
tice without the necessity of calling in 





A LA MODE. 


** Who was that man who just bowed to you ?’’ 
** His face looks familiar; but I am not certain 
whether it was my third or fifth husband.”’ 





PHILANTHROPY. 


TRUE 






































¢ Wares 





2. Kind old party—‘* Never 3. —— a map of the city, so 
mind, don’t cry, here ’s —— that you can find yourself 
again.’’ 


1. Kind old party—‘‘ What are you crying 
about, my little man ?’’ 
Little man—'‘‘ Boo-hoo! We're lost 


and hungry.”’ 


outside assistance in case of 
a general housecleaning at 
the Royal Palace similar to 
that which lately took place 
at the palace at Lisbon. 
His Majesty is very much 
attached to his throne and 
desires to take it with him 
wherever he goes, not so 
much for the intrinsic value 
which it may be said to pos- 
sess as for the family associ- 
ations linked to it. 


The Real Idiot. 


Sh April fool? 
He grunts and groans, 
He has rheumatics 
In his bones, 
He’s full of spleen 
And spite and grudge, 
And just because 
He don’t read Jupce! 


A Better Test. 
lass MAN is lying in a 

seemingly lifeless con- 
dition. 

**I can find no pulse what- 
ever,’’ says the physician 
who has been summoned. 
‘‘Bring a looking-glass. We 
will place it against his lips 
and see if his breath is still 
in him.”’ 

‘*Pardon me, doctor,’’ sug- 
gests a bosom friend of the 
unfortunate man; ‘‘perhaps 
a wineglass would work bet- 
ter with him.”’ 


ANOTHER KIND OF A BIRD. 


Stork—‘* Huh! this ain't no job for me. 
traveling crane.’’ 


What they want is a 


I Arise To Remark 

OME self-made men look 

the part. 

A sermon is always 
preached to some one 
else. 

Too often our ideals prove 
to be ordeals. 

College graduates know 
everything — except how to 
make a living. 

A long head and a long 
face rarely go together. 

A cigar is like a woman’s 
dress; you can never judge 
the filling by the wrap- 
per. 

Man’s most important aim 
in life is what he shall eat; 
woman’s, what she _ shall 
wear. James W. Babcock. 


A Woman's Way. 

66 Y DEAR,”’ says the 

bacteriologist’s wife, 
‘*did you remember to order 
the coal?’’ 

‘Doggone it!’’ growls the 
bacteriologist. ‘‘Every time 
I count up to nine hundred 
and eighty-eight thousand 
three hundred and forty-five 
germs in this spoonful of 
milk, she comes in and inter- 
rupts me and makes me lose 
the count!”’ 

Closing the door with a 
slam, he begins again, ‘‘One, 
two, three,’’ etc. 












Hopeless. 
66 HAT is the matter 
with that poor fel- 
low?’’ asked the man who was 
‘seeing the lunatic asylum.’ 
‘He has an interesting face.”’ 
‘‘That’s a poet,”’ replied the 
attendant. ‘‘Queer case.”’ 
‘‘Tell me about him. Is 
there any chance of his recov- 
ery?’’ 
‘“‘No; it’s hopeless. It 
seems he had written a pas- 
toral poem in which the name 
of Oberon was used several 
times; but the proofreader 
was an Irishman, and when the 
poem appeared in print Oberon 
had been changed to O’Brien. 


Too Busy To Notice. 
66 HAT was the min- 

ister’s text, my 
dear?”’ 

**I don’t know. I happened 
to sit beside Mrs. Wellaby, 
and she has just found out 
about a perfectly elegant 
dressmaker whose prices are 
awfully reasonable.”’ 









































































































Anxious To Know. 
6é”"PF°ELL me,’’ said the soci- 
ety woman who had 
consented to meet the well- 
known actress, ‘‘how you man- 
age about your photographs.”’ 
**‘Do you mean how I man- 
age to supply the demand for 
them?’’ 

‘‘No. How do you manage 
to have them show the face 
you had twenty years ago and 
the hair and costume of the 
present day?’’ 


Time Wasted. 


YOU are so firmly op- 
posed to war, why do you 
wish to send your son to West 
Point?”’ 

*‘Oh, what’s the use dis- 
cussing the thing with people 
who are so narrow-minded that 
they always want to make a 
personal matter of every inter- 
national issue?”’ 


“7 








ONE WAY TO PROVE IT. 
Prison warden-—‘‘ This country is on a wave of prosperity. Everything 
is flourishing. Why, I ’ve got two hundred more prisoners now than I 
had this time last year.’’ 





Cleon dog has his day 
and every rooster his 
daybreak. 




















When Facts Are Foolish. 


— 








664¥7OUR plot is preposter- 
ous,’’ said the manager. 


| 
© 





‘*Such a thing could never hap- 
pen in real life.”’ 
‘*But it did happen in real 





| 








life,’’ replied the young play- 
wright. ‘‘My play is based up- 
on facts.’’ 

‘‘Very well, then. It had no 
business to happen. We don’t 














want facts that haven’t sense 



































1. The kid—‘' Well, something might happen if 


I cut this string.’’ 


enough to be plausible.’’ 


Triolets of a Torn Train. 
By S. E. KISER 


3. Jokyns—‘ 


Wonder what would happen if I 
kicked that lid !’’ 




















T THE altar we met; 
She was youthful and fair. 





I shall never forget, 
At the altar we met. 
I can hear the words yet— 
Words that brought me de- 
spair. 
At the altar we met; 
She was youthful and fair. 























Maid of honor was she; 

I was there as best man. 
Oh, she looked good to me! 
Maid of honor was she; 

On her train I trod—gee! 

















Then the trouble began. 





2. The bull pup—' Life is very dull here. I 


wish something would happen.’’ I was there as best man. 


IT HAPPENED ON 


Maid of honor was she; 


THE FIRST 





OF APRIL. 


4. And the worst is yet to 


happen. 








EVERY DAY IS APRIL FIRST FOR THESE. 





‘© judge by the manner of In this make-up 
this person you would think 
him at least a partner in the 
firm; but he's only a floor 


foreign acce 


vd 


— ai 


ON, 





with an 
affected temperament and a 
this man 
makes the innocent public 
walke think he is an artist 


The talkative stranger 
who tells you of his nu 
merous cars, and then 
mentions the “ siz-cyl- 
inder electric” he is 
getting for his wife 


This is 

scribes he 

dollars’ worth of clothes 

and the trip abroad she'll 

take next «pring always 
NEXT spring 


the girl who de- 
thousands of 


Coming, Coming, Coming! 


HE BOARD of directors of 
the Amalgamated Air Associ- 

ation was in session in 1925. 
‘*‘Mr. Chairman,’’ said the 
secretary, ‘‘I have before me 
several hundred letters from our clients, 
which have come to me in my official 
These letters all claim that 
our air meters installed in their houses 


capacity. 


are not giving satisfactory service; they 
make the point in different ways that the 
meters are more irregular than they were 
a year ago and that they do not get as 
much air for a quarter as they did a year 


ago. The general content of them is that 























OMNIVOROUS. 
First mouse—‘* Are you fond of Dickens ?’’ 
Second mouse—‘' Yes; but these new ency- 
clopedias are more to my taste."’ 


our customers do not get any better serv- 
ice and no more air than they did before 
the Public Service Commission passed the 
law cutting down the price of air from 
one dollar to eighty cents per thousand 
cubic feet. They say that, although the 
air we furnish them is one-fifth cheaper 
than it was twelve months ago—by law 
they get not a cubic inch more by 
dropping a quarter in the meter.’’ 

‘*May I ask the secretary,’’ said Mr. 
Getitall, one of the heavy stockholders, 
arising, ‘‘if he has received any evidence 
or information that any legal steps are 
to be taken against us?’’ 

‘“‘I have no such information,’’ re- 
turned the secretary. 

‘*Well, then, I move,’’ said the heavy 
stockholder, still on his feet, ‘‘that the 
reading of the letters be dispensed with 
and the important business of the meet- 
ing be taken up.’’ 

The motion was put and carried with 
hardly a dissenting voice. 


Get the Hook. 
“5 WANT a pair of button shoes for 
my wife.’’ 
“‘This way, sir. 
wish, sir?’’ 
‘*Doesn’t matter—just so they don’t 
button in the back.’’ 


What kind do you 


According to the Practical Joker. 
BRICK under a tin can is worth 
two in the brick pile. 


The society woman with 
ten thousand dollars on 
her back, for which she 
is constantly being sued 


7 


The freshly graduated high- 
school girl who takes special 
pains to let you see her look- 
ing at Guy De Maupassant in 
the original French. She can 
read about one word in ten 


Which Was To Be Proved. 


IME heals all wounds. 
Time is money. 
Time is like all other doctors. 
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‘GOING UP!” 
English Fly—‘‘ Something 's wrong with this 


blarsted lift ! 


I ’ve been on it for an hour by 


the clock, and it ’s scarcely moved.’’ 
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THE FUTURE SERVANT PROBLEM. 
‘* Begorra, aither they invents some way t’ shoot 
groceries up here wid a gun, or Oi ’m goin’ back 

t’ the city t’ wurruk.’’ 


Are You Well Informed > 


By ELLIS O. JONES. 

NY ONE answering the follow- 
ing questions correctly may 
consider himself or herself 
cultured. 

Who was the first Peloppe- 

nesus? 

Who traded his birthright for a 
Mesopotamia? 

What was the date of the Delaware 
Gap? 

Bound Themistocles and name its trib- 
utaries. 

Whom did Aquiline marry and how 
many children did they have? 


Compliment Implied. 
Lord de Broke—‘‘ Angela, my queen! 
See, I leave my fortunes in your hands!”’ 
Angela—‘‘You flatterer! Are they 


really so small?’’ 





THE COMPLETE LETTER WRITER. 


By ELLIS PARKER BUTLER, Author of * Pigs Is Pigs.”" 


i. 


Letter from an Old Gent Who Has Just Kicked 
a Brick to the Youth That Placed the Brick 
Under the Hat. 

New York, April 1st, 1911. 

M* DEAR Grandson—It gives me 

great pleasure to express the joy 
that came into my wintry life when I 
kicked the vitrified brick you so kindly 
placed under my old silk hat on the walk 
before my home. The big toe on my 
right foot is broken in two places and 
rammed back into my heel. Well do I 
remember how I took part in these play- 
ful antics when I was a child. My little 
toe is crumpled up and bent forty-two 
degrees to windward. I was then as 
care-free and joyous as you are now, 
my dear grandson, and my second toe is 
dislocated in two places and permanently 
warped. The thought of the joy your 
antic gave you renewed my youth, and 
the third toe on the same foot was am- 
putated a few minutes ago. Thus you 
have given me great pleasure and no 
harm was done to the brick. My fourth 
toe was never any use to me, anyway; 
so, again thanking you for making the 
day a pleasant one for me, I remain, 
gratefully, Your Grandfather. 


II. 
Letter from a Lady Who Has Picked Up a Red- 
hot Penny to Her Niece Who Put It There. 
New York, April 1st, 1911. 
My darling niece—lI trust you will par- 
don me for writing this with my left 
hand, as I wish to preserve the thumb 
and forefinger of my right hand as a 


souvenir of the merry trick you have 
just played upon me. The ‘‘heads’’ of 
the warm cent which you prepared as a 
surprise for me is neatly scorched on my 
thumb, in arich brown. You were, in- 
deed, thoughtful in choosing a cent with 
the head of Lincoln, for he is one of my 
favorite characters of history. The 
‘‘tails’’ of the cent appears somewhat 
less plainly on the ball of my forefinger. 
I should have held onto the cent a few 
moments longer, no doubt; but I trust 
you will forgive me for not having done 
so. To tell you the truth, dear niece, 
the little attention was so unexpected 
and came as such a surprise that I hardly 
knew what to do at the moment; but I 
assure you that my first glad thought 
was of you. Lovingly, Your Aunt. 


Ill. 


Letter from a Youth of Tender Years to His 
Cousin Who Has Just Given Him a Piece of 
Candy Filled with Red Pepper. 


New York, April Ist, 1911. 

My dear George—Having just re- 
turned to the house after the jolly sur- 
prise you gave me, I hastened to the 
library, and the encyclopedia is lying 
open before me. In our youth we should 
take advantage of every opportunity to 
increase our knowledge, and, upon eating 
the piece of candy which I received from 
your generous hand, the thought came to 
me that I knew more of Cayenne than I 
had ever known before, thanks to you. 
But one bit of knowledge only makes the 
well-balanced mind long for more, and I 
have been reading with great interest 
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CONSCIENTIOUS, BUT —— 


Porter (after thumping violently on the door)—‘‘ Beg pardon ; did you want to git called at siven ?”’ 
Guest (who has been waked out of a sound sleep)——‘‘ Yes. Good heaven ! is it seven already ?’’ 


Porter—‘‘ Naw, it’s only five. I jist wanted to make sure. 
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the article on Cayenne. I find that it is 
a seaport and the capital of French 
Guiana. I have also looked up the word 
**snoot,”’ and find it is not in our en- 
cyclopedia. As I contemplate giving 
you a good biff on yours the next time I 
see you, will you not kindly look it up 
in your father’s encyclopedia. With 
sincere love and regards, 
Your Cousin. 
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Letter from an Elderly Female Who Has Just 
Fallen Headiong, to the Young Terrors of the 
East Who Stretched the Wire across the 
Sidewalk. 

New York, April Ist, 1911. 

My dear boys—If you will pardon a 
female for addressing you in this in- 
formal manner, I wish to embrace this 
opportunity and tell you with what grat- 
itude I fell full length across the invisi- 
ble wire you stretched from the tree to 
the fence, at the height of my ankles, a 
few minutes ago. . The left side of my 
face is raw with pleasure, and my nose 
aches with joy. Youth, when engaging 
in pleasures, is too prone to forget age; 
but you, my dear boys, were glad to 
have me form a part of your merry do- 
ings. I trust I did not disappoint your 





2. Rudolph—" Zip! 





Crouch !’’ 
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AMBIGUOUS. 


Judge—*‘' Now, witness, if there is anything that decent people shouldn't hear, you can whisper it to me.”’ 





hopes. I tried to fall as ridiculously as 
possible. Perhaps I am a little stiff to 
get the utmost possible out of a hidden 
wire, but I flatter myself that the man- 
ner in which I threw my feet in the air, 
at the same time twisting my torso so 
that I fell full on my left ear, with my 
right foot pressed against my nose, may 
have amused you. If not, will you not 
pardon me and believe my failure was 
due to inexperience? In conclusion, may 


A DOG TAIL. 





1. Rudolph—*‘ Aha! That looks like the rear 

of my old enemy Fritz. I'll settle my score 

by giving him a good sharp nip on the end of 
his tail.’’ 


3. Rudolph—*' Yip! 
wasn’t Fritz, after all. 








I not assure you of my distinguished 
consideration and express the hope that 
all the members of your organization- 
the Young Terrors of the East—will 
grow up following the traditions of the 
organization and reach finally a noble 
end on the scaffold or in the electric 
chair? Most sincerely, 
An Elderly Dame. 


Trimmed. 
WROTE 


H E 

Hair,’’ 

And hopefully he shipped it; 
And when the verses printed were, 
An editor took up a pair 

Of scissors long and clipped it. 


Have You Ever Found One? 


66 HAT do you cons'der the rarest 
thing in the world?’’ 
‘An oyster containing a pearl that 
hasn’t been damaged.”’ 


a sonnet called ‘‘Her 


WL THINGS are with the shoe- 
maker who patches our shoes while 
we wait. 





Oh, sugar, it 
I forgot I was a dachshund !’’ 


Ki, yi, yeo-0-o-o! 






























Reflections of Uncle Ezra. 


By ROY K. MOULTON. 

LI HANKS drinks whiskey in the 
summer to cool him off and in 
the winter to warm him up. In 
the spring and fall he drinks it 

for medicinal purposes. 

Outside of the skyattic rheumatiz, 
about the hardest thing in this world to 
get rid of is a life-insurance agent. 

No matter what kind of pie a feller 
orders in a restaurant, he is always 
sorry he didn’t order some other kind. 

Ren Frisby says he rarely goes by a 
saloon, and, in fact, he never does, un- 
less his wife is watchin’ him. 

Hi Haskins never worries about the 
crops. His wife collects alimony from 
three former husbands. 

Some fellers are dum’ fools naturally, 
while others go around lookin’ at them- 
selves in plate-glass winders. 

If Job had ever tried to color a meer- 
schaum pipe or to get a seat ina sub- 


** Oh, it amounts to the same thing. 
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“COME ON, BILL, DON’T_EAT IN THERE. 
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WHERE THEY SERVE FLIES IN THE SOUP.” 


way train, he would never have gained 
a reputation for patience. 

I never see a feller that carried his 
loose change in a purse that ever died 
in the poorhouse. 


AND THERE IS NO CURE. 
** Are you ever troubled with insomnia ?’’ 





My wife is, and I can’t sleep when anyone is talking.”’ 


About the only way an Indian can 
make an honest livin’ nowadays is by 
playin’ football or posin’ in front of a 
cigar store with a bunch of wooden 
cheroots in his hand. 











Detained Professionally—a Monologue. 
By EDMUND VANCE COOKE. 

(Mrs. Dr. Homallop discovered pacing the floor nervously and agitatedly.) 
ERE! Nine o’clock and he’s not home 
yet and the telephone’s out of order! And 
la bride of five weeks! Oh, dear! Oh, 
dear! (Asperity.) This is what comes 
of marrying a doctor. I vow I’d never 
do it again, if I live to be as old as—- 
(Musingly). Old! Am I getting to look 
old? Is that why he neglects me? (De- 
fiantly.) Well, what if lam? Whose fault is it but his when 
I burn the midnight oil till nine o’clock at night for him? 
Watching out my eyes, wearing out my youth for him—the 
heartless, miserable— (Tenderly.) Ah, but I must have 
faith inhim. Probably he is miserable without me. (Senti- 
mentally.) Faith is the touchstone of the deepest love. I 
must never doubt him again—never! I ought to feel sorry for 
him, poor dear, subject to everybody’s beck and call. No, 
I’ll never doubt— (Thoughtfully.) Call? He said he had 
only one call tomake. It shouldn’t have taken him two hours. 
Can it be that he is purposely delaying? 

‘*Where is this call? Ah! (Jealously.) He said to-day 
that Mildred Varney was ill. That hateful, spiteful, homely 
thing! Maybe he has called on her. She always was a regu- 
lar fool over him, anyway. Maybe her illness isa ruse. I 
hate her and her pretty face! I hate her! No, she isn’t pret- 
ty! Isaidshe was homely, and I'll stick toit! And I'll 
tell him so, too—the nasty, hateful, freckled, little— (Dig- 
nity.) No, I won’t tell him, either. I’ll never speak to him 
again—never! He’s a wilful deceiver; he’s— (Penitently.) 
But, of course, she sent for him professionally, and he did- 
n’t see the trick. Dear boy! he’ssoinnocent! I mustn’t sus- 
pect him. (Sweetly.) I must have charity. (Bitterly.) And 
I know it’s all her fault—the false-faced, false-hearted, 
good-for-nothing minx! Wait till he comes. J'/l expose her; 
I’ll— But why doesn’t he come? Why doesn’t he send 
word? Oh, if he had any least atom of care for me, he would 








a 





| —— iF eo 
I 

























































“ FLOWERS THAT BLOOM IN THE SPRING.” 


have sent me a message! But hehasn’t! (Wailingly.) Not 
Like all other men—never thinks of his poor, dear 
little wife, burning the midnight oil—till nine o’clock! 
**What’s that? A telegram! Oh, it’s from him—I know 
it’s from him! It’s so like his thoughtfulness. Dear me, 
how nervous I feel. Maybe—maybe it isn’t from him at all. 
Maybe it’s about him. Maybe he’s hurt. Maybe he’s— (To 
the boy.) Sign? Sign what? Oh, of course! I’m so nerv- 
ous I forgot. Shall I sign my name or his name? Do you 
know whom it’s from? Has it bad news? (Business while 
she speaks). Find out when I open it? Well, do you sup- 
pose I don’t know that much, you impudent little— Here, 
let me sign your old book. (Lover-like playfulness.) S—-dou- 
ble-o—k—y. There, that’s what he calls me—Sooky. I al- 
ways sign that way to him. 


an atom! 


Now, go away, that’s a good 
boy. I want to read my telegram at my leisure. (Anziously.) 
Dear, dear! I hope he’s not hurt. What if—-a—a mad dog 
should have run over him or an auto should have bitten him. 
Or— (To boy.) Well, what do you want now? 
Telegrams don’t come on streetcars. Besides, how do I know 
whether the telegram’s from him, after all? Well, there! 
Now, run away quick. I can hardly wait to 


Carfare? 


(Impatiently. ) 
get inside of it. 
‘‘Thank goodness, he’s gone! 
how I hate to open it! 
No, I won’t tear it. 


Dear! 

(Sentimentally. ) 
It may be the last 
message I shall ever receive from him, 
and how would I feel if it were muti- 





























HE GOT IT. 
** By jinks, I ain’t proud! 








A butt is welcome here any time.’’ 


lated? (Looking it over.) What an 
ugly thing a telegram is! All black and 
yellow! Noseal, either! And he knows 


I hate a missive without a perfumed 
seal, to harmonize with the envelope. 
(Plaintively.) 
like this before 
(Looks at envelope, turning it over sus- 
piciously.) Maybe she sent it. (Indig- 
nantly.) No, no! He would not dare! 
(Tears it open violently, pauses, then 
contemptuously holds it away from her.) 
Typewriting! And he knows how I de- 
test typewriting! I—lI’ll send it back 
—that’s what I'll do! I sha’n’t even 
read it! (She catches a glimpse of it 
and then reads. ) 

‘**Miss Varney very ill. Complica- 
tion. Home soon as possible. Do not 
wait up. Wilfred.’ 


Oh, he never treated me 


we were married! 



































*‘Oh, she’s very ill (sarcastically), is 
she? (Snappingly.) Serves her right! 
Complication! Hmf! (Threateningly.) 
I’ll make you think there’s a complica- 
tion before you get through with this, 
Wilfred Homallop. (Sarcastically. ) 
Home soon. Oh, so good of you! 
(Fiercely.) I hope he’il never come 
home—never, never! I’m—I’m p-per- 
fectly happy w-without him—the deceit- 
ful, ungrateful— (Weeps, throws tele- 
down and stamps on it, then 
musingly.) Very ill. Complication. 
(Alarmed.) Maybe it’s something con- 
tagious. Maybe the poor boy is in dan- 
ger. (Angrily.) What right has he to 
expose my life and his for the sake of 
Mildred Varney? (Bitterly.) Oh, no 
doubt he would risk anything, even me, 
for her. (Sobs.) I never want to see 
him again. I wouldn’t look at him if he 
were on his knees before me this min- 
ute. I— (Falters.) Why, what’s that? 
It’s his step! It’she! (Runs joyfully 
toward door.) Wilfred! (Bethinks her- 
self and runs the other way.) 

“Oh, it’s you (coldly), is it? Go 
Don’t touch me! (Tragically.) 
Complication, indeed! (Waves him off.) 
No, I don’t believe it! (Turns her back.) 
Miserable black and yellow telegram! 
(Scornfully.) Oh, I’d talk of love if I 
were you! Unsealed, too! Go away! 
(Climax of scorn.) Typewritten! 

*‘No, I don’t love you! I shall never 


gram 


away! 


love you any more. (Tearfully.) Burn- 
ing the midnight oil for you! Exposing 
yourself and me to contagion! (Jeal- 


And for her, that spiteful cat! 
How did you find the 
Beau- 


ously.) 


(Sarcastically. ) 
charming creature this evening? 











fully.) 


Me ) 
UMA MY AS if 
Af r. 














LOOKS VERY MUCH LIKE IT. 


Abner Whiffletree—‘‘‘ About to retire,’ eh? 


Wa-al, I ll jest wait ’round here a bit, an’ see 


if th’ pr’prieter o’ thet store hez got th’ narve tew go t’ bed right thar in his show winder.”’ 


Her 
(Glee- 


tiful as usual? Eh? (Eagerly.) 
hair down and not much of it? 
I knew it, I knew it! I always 

And her face yellow? (Tri- 
umphantly.) There! I told you she 
made up. s 

“‘Oh, Wilfred, what a guy she must 
have looked! Did she, did she really? 
(Laughs.) Kiss me, you bad boy! 
You’re just the goodest, bestest darling 
in the world, and I love you—oh, how I 
love you!”’ 


said so! 


A Misnomer. 
Knicker—‘‘ Where is light housekeep- 
ing done?’’ : 
Bocker—‘‘Generally in dark rooms.’’ 


Not Very Clear. 

66 O YOU remem- 
ber the night you 

proposed to me?’’ 

= ‘No; it is all more or 

less of a blur tome. I 

had fallen on the ice and 

was slightly deranged.’’ 


O. K.-ing the Form. 


Teacher—‘‘I shall put 
you in the first form, lit- 
tle girl.”’ 

New scholar—‘‘Sure, 
I t’anks you, miss, for 
dat tribute to me 
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shape.’’ 
: : REWARDED. . UCCESS is said to 
First monkey—‘‘ So your brother left the jungle, went to come in ‘‘cans,’’ 


America and got a job as cashier, eh ?’’ 


Second monkey—‘* Yes ; he's working for a grinder.’’ 


failure in ‘‘can’ts.’’ 


Figures of Speech. 
By WILLIAM J. LAMPTON. 
HOUGH he sat in the shadow of a 
doubt 
And he longed for a lathe to turn 
An honest penny, 
For he hadn’t any, 
He hummed an air of unconcern. 


A picture of health he was, which he 
Considered should have a frame; 

But he hadn’t a penny, 

And frames cost many, 
So he wedded a wealthy dame. 





‘HE APPEARED COOL, AND COLLECTED.” 


An Eye to Business. 
66 A ND WHO,”’ asked the Sunday- 
school teacher, ‘‘who was it that 
cried, ‘Oh, king, live forever’?’’ 
‘‘All the life-insurance agents,’’ sug- 
gested the small boy whose father was 
an adjuster. 















Two Reasons. 
By ELLIS 0. JONES. 
CANNOT eat the old things 
I ate long years ago. 
My weakened purse would fail me 
And unpaid bills would grow. 
Their price is quite prohibitive; 
I covet them in vain— 
I cannot eat the old things 
Nor drink those drinks again. 


I cannot eat the old things 
I ate in years gone by. 
My constitution will no more 
Endure the strain of pie, 
Of lobster Newburg, rarebits, sweets, 
Of cocktails and champagne— 
I cannot eat the old things 
Nor drink those drinks again. 


A Spirited Tale. 
RS. PRUNTY agitatedly beckoned 
the policeman on the beat. 

‘Mr. Flaherty,’’ she implored, ‘‘come 
in here quick !”’ 

‘*What is ut, Mrs. Prunty?’’ 

**‘Sure, and me new tellyphone’s be- 
Kathleen had me put one in, 
talk to me since she’s 
The man put 


witched! 
so’s she c’d 
wor-rkin’ at the hospital. 
ut in this mar-rnin’ and showed me how 
to wor-rk ut, but ut’s crazy!”’ 

The telephone bell jangled just as 
Flaherty put his head in at the hall 
door. 

‘There! What'd 

I tell you!’’ cried 
Mrs. Prunty, look- 
ing fearfully over 
his shoulder. 
“There ut goes 
ag’in, and there’s 
niver a body in 
there to turn the 
handle !’’ 


A Puzzler. 
ITTLE Jefferson 
had returned 
from Sunday school 
and was deep in 


thought. Suddenly 
he exclaimed, 

**Mamma, if Iam 
made of the dust of 
the earth, how did I 
come from heav- 
en?’’ 


Business vs. Brains. 
Knick—‘‘It takes 
brains to make 
your own money.’’ 
Bock—‘‘But not 
to make somebody 


else’s. 


QUALIFIED FOR THE JOR. 


** So you want to marry my daughter,eh? Do 
you think you can support her in the way she has 
been accustomed ?’’ 

** Oh, yes, sir. I live in the muddiest and 
buggiest pond in the neighborhood.’’ 


Loyal to Her Own Faith and Order. 

UNT MATILDA, who-while absent 

from home had evidently longed to 

be with her own church people, surprised 

them lately in a conference meeting by 

saying, ‘‘ Well, brethren and sisters, I’m 

glad to be back again with those of my 
own disorder.’’ 


A Life Lesson. 
HIS lesson take to heart, my son: 
Into each life some rain must fall; 
’Tis better to have loved and won 
Than never to have loved at all. 
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A SUFFRAGETTE. 
From the phrenologist’s point of view. 


Breathes There a Maid! 


(Great Scott once more.) 
By LIDA KECK WIGGINS. 


REATHES there a maid with soul 
so dead 
Who never to herself hath said, 

‘‘This is my new, my Easter hat!”’ 
Whose heart within her hath not burned 
As heads to look at her have turned 

When in her pew she sat. 


What He Bought. 
SYRACUSE business man, living 
in one of the suburbs, decided to 

give up his spacious back yard to the 
raising of currants as a profitable side 
issue. So, wishing to absorb all the in- 
formation he could acquire on the sub- 
ject of the currant industry, he went 
downtown one Saturday afternoon re- 
cently and returned with his arms full of 
books. 

‘*Well, Toby,’’ 
astic spouse, as he dumped the volumes 
*‘did you succeed in getting 


inquired his enthusi- 


on the table, 

what you wanted?’’ 
*‘Sure I did!’’ he 

pointing to the books. ‘‘I 


whole year’s editions of a standard work 


replied, proudly 
bought a 


on current literature.’ 


Willing, but Cautious. 
66 RY A DRINK of this, old man,’’ 
says the friend. ‘‘It’ll make you 
feel as if you had 
as much money as 
Carnegie.’’ 

**But,’’ timorous- 
ly asks the stingy 
one, ‘‘will it make 
me feel like giving 
it away?’’ 


Looking Ahead. 


—-* HAVE 
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that seat rigged up 
back 
neau?’’ 

‘“*That’s for the 
policeman, so we 
shall not lose time 
on the to the 
station after being 


of your ton- 


way 


arrested for exceed- 
ing the speed lim- 
hg 


Visitor — ‘* Your 
papa plays poker 
and your mother 
plays bridge?”’ 

Johnny — ‘‘ Yes; 
and I- play soli- 
taire.”’ 














JUDGE'S FAVORITE. 


IVY TROUTMAN IN “BABY MINE,” 
AT DALY’S THEATER 


She is mighty pretty, charming, debonair, 
Very much a princess, Broadway’s lady fair. 
When you're lost in Blueland ‘‘pipe’’ the hoodoo 


sign, 
Chug, chug, down to Gotham, go see ‘‘Baby 
Mine.’ 
Help. 


‘*i’d like to know my fate to-night,’’ 
The young man said, in doubt. 
**T’ll go and call papa,”’ she said, 
‘*And he will help you out.”’ 
Yonkers Statesman. 


Hobokenalia. 


‘I hate this commuting!’’ 

“Why?” 

‘‘One gets so tired of being squeezed 
out of a tube like tooth paste.’’— Yale 
Record. 


The piquancy of a Sherbet is attained by using a 
dash of Abbott’s Bitters. Sample by mail, 25 cts. in 
stamps. C. W. Abbott & Co., Baltimore, Md. 


No Wonder They Laughed. 


A Russian gentleman tells a funny 
story of his first encounter with the 
English language. 

The day after his arrival in London he 
made acall ona friend in Park Lane, 
and on leaving inscribed in his notebook 
what he supposed to be the correct ad- 
dress. 

The next day, desiring to go to the 
same place again, he called a cabman 
and pointed to the address that he had 
written down. The cabman looked him 
over, cracked his whip, and drove away 
without him. 

This experience being repeated with 
two or three other cabmen, the Russian 
turned indignantly to the police, with no 
better results. One officer would laugh, 
another would tap his head and make a 
motion imitating the revolution of a 
wheel, and so on. 

Finally the poor foreigner gave it up, 
and with a great deal of difficulty, re- 
calling the landmarks which he had ob- 
served the day before, found his way to 
his friend’s house. Arrived there, and 
in company with one who could under- 
stand him, he delivered himself of a 
severe condemnation of the cabmen and 
the police of London for their imperti- 
nence and discourtesy. 
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From 


Waukesha, Wis. 


Put up only in NEW 
Sterilized Bottles 


His friend asked for a look at the 
mirth-provoking address, and the mys- 
tery was solved. This was the entry: 

‘‘Ring the Bell.’’ 

The Russian had with great care 
copied, character for character, the 
legend on the gate-post, supposing that 
it indicated the house and street.—Lon- 
don Tit-Bits. 
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America’s Most Famous Spring 













What to Put Off. 


Always put off to-night what you are 
going to put on in the morning.—Prince- 
ton Tiger. 


A Paradox. 
A man’s stomach is nearly round, yet 


it takes a square meal to fill it. Chicago 
News. 








linen collar you can buy. 
them from linen. 


At your dealer’s-- 


Established 1883 


Roston, 65 Bedford St Chieago, 161 Market St 


Philadelphia, 900 Chestnut St 








A Modern Version. 


Jack Spratt could eat no fat, 
His wife could eat her fill. 
She had a bird’s wing on her hat, 
And Jack—he had the bill. 
—Cornell Widow. 


Mothers will find Mrs. Winslow's Soothing Syrup the 
best remedy for their children. 25¢ a bottle. 


She—‘‘I heard Freddy Fickle has de- 
cided to marry and settle down to a par- 
ticular girl.’’ 

He —‘‘ Huh! 


Record. 


She can’t be.’’—Yale 


eS LENG: Ge & 


COLLARS © CUFFS 


Pat. Dec. 26, 1905. Pat. Nov. 24, 1908. 


Are delighting thousands of satisfied wearers because they save collar trouble 


and bother—and because they save laundry bills. 

Challenge Collars are waterproof—can be cleaned with a damp cloth—yet have all the style and correctness of the best 

They fit like linen, too, and have a dull linen finish and texture so perfect you can’t tell 

We guarantee every collar to give satisfaction in service and appearance. 

Collars 25e, Cuffs 50c, or sent by mail by us on receipt of price 

Our new “ Slip-Easy”’ finish makes tie slide easily. 
THE ARLINGTON COMPANY, Dept. “P” 

725-727 Broadway, New York. 
St. Leuls, 505 N. 7th St 


San Francisco, 715 Mission St 


€ € 
b/ v 





Write for our latest style book. 


Detroit, 117 Jefferson Ave 
Teronte, 58-64 Fraser Ave. 
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When Women Get the Ballot. 


Mrs. A.-—‘‘ How did you vote today?’’ 
Mrs. B.—‘‘In my plum-colored gown.’’ 
—Boston Transcript. 


Still Shines. 


To the young man who wrote the song, 
‘*Shine on, oh, Moon!’’ we would say, 
‘All right! Let it alone and it will.’’ 
—Youngstown Telegram. 


**Is he a capable man?’’ 
*‘I should say he is! He can hang 
pictures to his wife’s entire satisfac- 
tion.’’—Detroit Free Press. 








is there before you. 
@Q And why? Because— 





NOT MERELY LOCAL 


But national, even international is the 
wonderful fame and popularity of the 


I. W. HARPER WHISKEY 


q Wherever you go you will find ‘* Your Uncle Fuller’”—HARPER 
In Panama and the Philippines it is the leader. 


HARPER 


Bernheim Distilling Co., Incorporated 
Louisville 


Is BEST 
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Fantasies. 


UDGING by the way you’re describ- 
ing the different points of interest,’ 
remarked the tourist, ‘‘you evidently 
consider me a stranger in this part of 
the country.’’ 

**I know yer be,’’ was the laconic an- 
swer, ‘‘’cause nobody never comes back.’ 


Riis ‘ 
“Us 
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er 
mA, 


——) 

SS **You see,’’ said the little man with 
the dyed beard, as he munched an apple 
purchased from the train boy, ‘‘I ama 
vegetarian.’’ 

‘*You mean you try to be one,’’ an- 
swered the stranger on the seat beside 

tot t R him pleasantly. 
pot it *‘Sir! What do you mean by that?’’ 
‘“‘Simply that there was a worm in 


THIE that apple and you got it.”’ 


fee 
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LVLA BRLWLD 
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ve | qualities of 
backed 
character and 


properties, that have 
appealed to connois- 
seurs for generations. 
Ask for it at the Clab, Cafe 
or Baffet. Insist on Blatz. 
invited direct. 


As the new minister of the village 
was on his way to evening service, he 
met a rising young man of the place, 
whom he was anxious to have become a 
member of his church. 

**Good-evening, my young friend,’’ he 
said solemnly. ‘‘Do you ever attend a 
place of worship?’’ 

‘*Yes, indeed, sir; regularly every 
Sunday night,’’ replied the young fel- 
low, with a smile. ‘‘I’m on my way to 
see her now.’’ 


For the purpose of advertising fishing 
rods, a shopkeeper hung a large rod out- 
side his shop, with an artificial fish at 
the end of it. 

Late one night, Perkins, who had been 
dining a bit too well, happened to see 
the fish. Going cautiously to the door, 
he knocked gently. 

**Who’s there?’’ demanded the shop- 
keeper from an upper window. 

**Sh-h! Don’t make a noise, but come 
down as quietly as you can,’’ whispered 
Perkins. 

Thinking something serious was the 
matter, the man dressed and stole down- 
stairs. 

‘*Now, what is it?’’ he inquired. 

‘*Hist!’’ admonished Perkins. ‘‘Pull 
your line in quick; you've got a bite!”’ 

Metropolitan Magazine. 
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Wizard Repeating one 


LIQUID PISTOL | 


Will stop the most vicious 
without permanent | 

Perfectly safe to carry wi 

danger of leakage. Fires and rec! 


(ot 
ary. 
t 


mg the trigger. 3 vom any a 

cartridges required. Over 6 shots in raul, Xe An 
dealers, or 3? mail, Séc. Rubber-covered _ l0c, 
With Pistol, 55. ~order or U. S. stamps. No 

Parker Stearns & Co., 2% Sheffield Ave., Dept. E, B’klyn, N.Y, 


New York Electrical School 


etical and practical course 
ut "Mewit as to 


Try Murine Eye Remedy tor Red, 
Weak, Watery Eyes and Granulated Eyelids. 
No Smarting—Just Eye Comfort. 


Offers to men and bmysa the 
in applied .electricity with time 
day and nicht school, equipment 
Students learn by doing, and by 
fitted to enter all fields of electrical 


School open all year Write 


Instruction individual 
complete and up-to-date 
practical application are 
industry fully qualified 
for free prospectus. 


21 West Seventeenth St.. NEW YORK 











FOR OF BRAINS | 


CIGARS fer 
“MADE AT KEY WEST.— } — 
. ‘ | 


HENRY LINDENMEYR & SONS 
PAPER WAREHOUSE 


Nos. 82, 34 and 36 Bleecker Street . ‘a ; 
Branch Warehouse, 20 Beekman Street, New York ‘ ‘ . ie 5 


ALL KINDS OF PAPER MADE TO ORDER 


Don’t Wear a Truss 


STUART'S P plas TR PADS are different 
truss, being mado 
‘salt. edbenive +~i—* to hold tho 


First farmer—"WHAT BE THEY COMIN’ TWO 
TOGETHER FOK ?” 

Second farmer—"LAKELY BECAUSE it ’8 GIT- | 
TIN’ LATE AND THEY WANT TO FINISH.” 


TAL OF al of Pl 
Addrem—-PLAPAO LABORATORIES, Block 297 Bt. Louis, Mo. | —Lenden Punch. 


Copyright, Judge Co 


THE HYPNOTIST: 


“NOW YOU BOTH BELIEVE YOU 
CAN’T LIVE WITHOUT EACH 
OTHER !”’ 


By James Montgomery Flagg. 


Photogravure in sepia, 15 x 18, 
One dollar. 
Hand colored, $2.00. 


One of the many beautiful 
pictures by world-famous 
artists shown in our com- 
plete illustrated catalogue 
which we will send to you 
for ten cents. Order now. 


LESLIE-JUDGE COMPANY 
225 FIFTH AVE. NEW YORK 
Press Cutting Bureau will send you 


ROMEIKE’ S all newspaper clippings which may 


appear about you, your friends, orany subject on 
which you may want to be “up to date.”” Every 
newspaper and periodical of importance in the Uni- 
ted States and Europe is searched. Terms, $5.00 for 
100 notices. HENRY ROMEIKE, 110-112 West 26th 
Street, New York. 


VARICOSE VEINS, ™*2.4£°°: 


are promptly relieved with inexpensive home treatment. 
It absolutely removes the pain, swelling tiredne ss and 
= ase And St ars on receipt of stam) 

. F. Young. P. D. F., 115 Temple St., Sp ring ld, Mass. 


“Tobacco Habit Banished 


DR. ELDERS’ TOBACCO BOON BANISHES all 
forms of Tobacco Habit in 72 to 120 hours. A posi- 
tive, quick and permanent relief. Easy to take. 
No craving for Tobacco after the first dose. One 
to three boxes for all ordinary cases. We guaran- 
tee results in every case or refund money. Send 
for our free booklet giving tull information, 
oh Sanatarium, Dept. 43 St. Joseph, = 


SAINT PAUL HOTEL 


SIXTIETH ST. & COLUMBUS AVENUE 
NEW YORK 
New 11-Story Fireproof Hotel, Beautifully Furnished 








One block from Central Park, Columbus 
Circle, Subway, and 6th and 9th Ave. “L” 
Stations. A\ll surface lines pass or transfer 


direct to hotel. Telephone in every room. 


| 100 Rooms, use of bath, $1.00 per day 


150 Rooms, private bath, $1.50 per day 
Suites, parlor, bedroom, bath, 
$2.50 and upward 
Restaurant a la Carte. 


| JOHN W.. WHEATON, Proprietor 
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What “Punch” Thinks of International 
Marriages. 
The Great Comic Paper of England Tells 
About the Mull-Klaw Wedding. 
(Described by its New York correspondent.) 
| HAVE just returned from witnessing 
the most superb scenic happening in 
the whole annals of the New World. 

The wedding of Miss Melisande Semir- 
amis Klaw to the Marquis of Mull was 
solemnized to-day at the First Church 
of Rarer Thought, Flatbush Avenue, 
Dr. Van Pelt Blotters officiating. 

Though the Marquis of Mull had re- 
ceived many sinister, threatening let- 
ters, no untoward incident occurred to 
mar the harmony of the nuptials; but 
special precautions had been taken to 
guard against accidents, and it was 
noted that the principal actors in the 
ceremony wore a strained expression 
which hardly accorded with so blissful 
an occasion. 

In addition to a force of five hundred 
police, armed with Mauser pistols and 
sandbags, who mounted guard outside 
the Marquis’s hotel, the carriages of 
the bride and groom were closely guarded 
by a squadron of Pinkerton’s mounted 
detectives, each horseman holding a Cu- 
ban bloodhound in a leash, the baying of 
the formidable quadrupeds blending ad- 
mirably with the salvoes of artillery 
which were discharged at intervals by a 
battery of the Mull -Territorials, who 
had crossed the Atlantic to do honor to 
their chieftain. 

The church, which is a splendid speci- 
men of Flamboyant Rococo architecture, 
was profusely decorated with golden rod 
and thistle, typifying the significance of 
the union, and banners emblazoned with 
the names of the protagonists of Rarer 
Thought, such as Ulysses Opp, Hendrik 
Van Boogaard, and Volney Streaker, 
were tastefully disposed along the nave. 

Shortly after the Marquis of Mull ap- 
peared at the altar rail with his best 
man, Lord Ian Pluscardine, the bride 
entered the sanctuary, leaning on the 
arm of her father, Mr. Schenectady P. 
Klaw. She was preceded by two flower 
girls, the Misses Gloriana and Polyxena 
Klaw, and two pages, Master Jared Oel- 
streich and Master Agag Naselheimer, 
bearing wands of twenty-two-carat gold 
with electric-lighted tips. Behind the 
bride marched the chief maid of honor, 
Miss Aphrodite Klaw, followed by the 
six bridesmaids, the Misses Volumnia 
Vandercrup, Artemis Chew, Jeanne Dare 
Pogram, Araminta Cromwell Bangs, As- 
pasia Conger, and Miriam Otaheite 
Stodge, the last-named replacing Miss 
Sonora Schlumbacher, who is suffering 
from Californian mumps. Rumor cred- 
its Miss Stodge with being engaged to 
Mr. Bolossy Klaw, a brother of the 
bride, but no official announcement has 
yet been made. Miss Stodge’s mother, 
it may be mentioned, was the former 
Peruvian Princess, Dadapalona Fuflunga, 
in whose veins runs the bluest blood of 
the Onoto Incas.' The Princess was con- 
spicuous among the five thousand guests 
In a superb robe of Peruvian pemmican, 
Set off by a conical tale helmet, witha 
phosphorescent peak and puma-skin ear- 
flaps. The service was partly choral, 
partly orchestral, but altogether bio- 
fcopic. Mr. Pinkerton presided at the 
grand organ, Mr. Samson. Bangs had 
charge of the instruments of percussion, 
and Professor Rooseboom operated the 
contrabass tonkophone. I had almost 
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“Come fill your glass, and fill to the bri 
And drink with me to the health of ay 
Who feels, as he kisses its contents away 
That it was made to gladden and not to 


betray. 
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Whiskey 
Green Label. ” 


WHITE, HENTZ & CO 
Phila. and New York 
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1793 


RST-CLASS OLAL ERS 





forgotten to add that the ushers num- 
bered eight, including Lord Archibald 
Kingander, Mr. Otis Slott, Mr. Nahum 
Titus, Mr. Ignatius Loyola Schloss, and 
Mr. Peabody Greathead. 

The wedding cake is generally ad- 
mitted to have been the richest and 
largest example of matrimonial confec- 
tionery ever constructed. It was ten 
stories or one hundred feet high, and 
weighed twenty tons. The confection- 
ers state that it cost $100,000, but this 
is obviously an underestimate. It was 
profusely embellished with cupids, far- 
andoles, ghibellines, gobelins, abacots, 
holophotes, marabouts, and other appro- 
priate figures. Ten detectives, disguised 
in angelica uniforms with almond-paste 
buckles, were concealed in the interior, 
to prevent depredations on the part 


Although the presents were of un- 
paralleled sumptuousness and splendor, 
they were naturally eclipsed by the chief 
exhibit of the collection, Mr. Klaw’s 
check. This was displayed on a special 
stand, under a crystal magnifying glass, 
and was guarded by a special posse of 
detectives dressed as noblemen of the 
courtof Louis XIV. The amount of the 
check was so portentous that the re- 
sources of wireless telegraphy are un- 
equal to an accurate record of the fig- 
ures into which it runs. The bride’s 
wedding dress was of old Clos Vougeot 
satin, with mosaic insertions of pea- 
cock’s feathers imitated in precious 
stones. She wore a triple diamond 
tiara illuminated by a radium fountain, 
and her shoes had belonged to Marie 
Antoinette. 

—LondonPunch. 





of sweet-toothed kleptomaniacs. 


Save a day each way 
between New York or 
Boston and Chicago 


Lv. New York 4.00 p.m. 
Lv. Boston 1.30 p.m. 
Ar.Chicago 8.55a.m. 


The most 
famous train 


in the World. 
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Lv. Chicago 
Ar. Boston 
Ar. New York 9.25 a.m. 





2.30 p.m. 
11.50 a.m. 
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There's Age >> 


in every drop 


developed 
richness and mellow. 


old flavor that real 
aging brings out 


OLD OVERHOLT RYE 


Made with patient 
care and trouble— 
uarded most zealous- 

at every step until 
it reaches your g 
Distilled and Bottled in bond by 

A. OVERHOLT & CO. Pittsburgh, Pa 





The Puzzle. 

We can understand the ease with 
which a fool and his money are parted, 
but what puzzles us is how the fool got 
the money to part with.—Cleveland Plain 
Dealer. 

Wanted the Change. 


**Give us a sou, please, sir.’’ 
‘Certainly, my boy. Can you change 
a thousand-franc note?’’—Paris Pele 
Mele. 
Close. 


**Is the devil one of the immortals?’’ 
**Well, he comes within a ‘t’ of it.’’ 
Cornell Widow. 


Caroni Bitters :— Unexcelled with Lemonade, 
Soda, Gin, Sherry and Whisky. Indispensable for a 
perfect cocktail. Oct. C. Blache & Co., 78 Broad St., 
N. Y., Gen’l Distrs. 


‘*I don’t like the kind of snow you 
have in Boston,’’ remarked a little Pitts- 
burgh visitor. ‘‘It’s so pale.’’—Boston 
Transcript. 
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He Was a Victim. 
She—‘‘Are you against long hatpins 
for women?’’ 
He—‘‘Well, I have been several 
times.’’— Yonkers Statesman. 


He Was No Mormon. 


She—‘‘But, George, you could never 
support two,’’ 

He—*‘‘ Well, I’m only looking for one.’”’ 

Newark Star. 

It Holds Them. 

While a steel band may be stronger 
than a brass band, the latter is more 
successful in holding a crowd.—Denver 
News. 


Pears 


The skin welcomes Pears’ 
It gently cleanses, 
freshens and_ beautifies. 
Never irritates nor acts 
harshly. 

Have you used 
Soap? 


Soap. 


Pears’ 


Get it anywhere. 








A NATURAL BORN SALESMAN. 


**T would like to buy the dog, but my husband objects to dogs."’ 
**Better take him, madam. It’s easy enough to get another husband, but you'll never 


get another dog like him.’’ 


Old Man Opp. 


“Some men are so disrespectful to Opportunity 
that they refuse to speak to him on the street, 
and others are so irreverent that they talk of 
him behind bis back as “*Old Man Opp.”’ 


HE BEST friend that you’ve got in 
all th’ world is Old Man Opp. 

He passes by your house each day an’ 
always makes a stop. 

He isn’t blessed with time, of course— 
he hasn’t long to stay; 

But if you’re watchin’ for him, he will 
help y’,mow your hay. 

An’ Old Man Opp will help y’ beat th’ 
Gloom God's line o’ dope; 

He’ll boost y’ up th’ ladder with a fresh 
supply of hope. 

You’d better fix those shaky steps, an’ 
oil your front-yard gate, 

An’ don’t forget that Old Man Opp has 
not much time to wait. 


When y’ hear a spooky tappin’ on th’ 
frosted window pane, 

Or there comes a_ low-toned rappin’ 
through th’ fallin’ o’ th’ rain, 
Don’t get frightened at it, neighbor, 
though you’re shy of guns an’ lead; 
Don’t think it’s some bold burglar who 
would steal your stove an’ bed. 

Don’t let your face get scared, nor think 
that bad men lurk outside; 

But beat it toward the sound you hear 
an’ ope th’ front door wide. 

The wolf was out there yesterday, with 
his dentistry in view, 

But now it’s likely Old Man Opp—who 
wants to talk with you! 

—dJohn Nicholas Beffel, in National Mag- 
azine. 


—London Opinion. 


Mary had a hobble skirt, 


So tight, "twas bound to tear. 


She sewed it up, and then she had 


A ‘‘harem skirt’’ to wear. 
Red Hen. 
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R. J. McKAY, General Passenger Agent, Chicago 
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Caught. 


Magistrate—‘‘You are accused of 
stealing a diamond worth fifty thousand 
francs.”’ 

Thief—‘‘T only wish I had the chance !’’ 

Magistrate—‘‘It is said to be worth 
more even.”’ 

Thief-—** You can have it for twenty 
thousand, sir.’’—Pele Mele. 














Mistress—‘‘Has Master Willie come in yet ?”’ 


Servant—*‘T think so,’m. I haven't seen 
him, but the cat’s hidin’! ’’—/.ondon Opinion 


No Use. 
It doesn’t do you any good to hold the 
key to the situation if you are too lazy 
to turn it.—Los Angeles Times. 


Every lover of a good cocktail should call for 
Abbott's Bitters. Makes the best 


Financial Genius. 

“Do you think there is any such thing 
as financial genius?’’ 

“Iam sure there is. I know a young 
man who has it in a marked degree. 
After he had persuaded the beautiful 
daughter of one of our most prominent 
jewelers to become his wife, he went 
around and induced the old man to let 
him have an engagement ring at the 
cost price.’’ 

“I don’t see any indication of remark- 
able financial genius about that.”’ 

“Wait. When he and the girl broke 
their engagement, he took the ring back 
toher father and got him to pay eight 
per cent. interest on the money that had 
been invested. ’’--Chicago Record-Herald. 
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A-MEDIAEVAL CONDITION. 


Telephone Service— 
Universal or Limited? 


ELEPHONE users make 

more local than long dis- 
tance calls, yet to each user 
comes the vital demand for 
distant communication. 


No individual can escape 
this necessity. It comes to all 
and cannot be foreseen. 


No community can afford to 
surround itself with a sound- 
proof Chinese Wall and risk 
telephone isolation. 


No American State would 
be willing to make its boun- 


dary line an impenetrable bar- 
rier, to prevent telephone com- 
munication with the world 
outside. 


Each telephone subscriber, 
each community, each State 
demands to be the center of a 
talking circle which shall be 


large enough to _ include 
all possible needs of inter- 
communication. 


In response to this univer- 
sal demand the Bell Telephone 
System is clearing the way for 
universal service. 


Every Bell Telephone is the Center of the System 


American TELEPHONE AND TELEGRAPH Company 
AND ASSOCIATED COMPANIES 
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Atlanta, Ga. 
Dwight, Il. 
Marion, Ind 
Lexington, Mass. 
Portland, Me. 


Hot Springs, Ark. 
Los Angeles, Cal. 

San Francisco, Cal. 
West Haven, Conn. 
Washington. D C., 
Jacksonville, Fla. 


eeley 


Grand Rapids, Mich. Columbus, O. 
Kansas City, Mo. 
Manchester, N. H. 
Buffalo, N. Y. 
White Plains, N. Y. 


For Liquor and 
Drug Using 


A scientific remedy which has been skilfully 


and successfully administered by medical 
specialists for the past 31 years. 


At the following Keeley Institutes: 


Providence, R. I. 
Columbia, 8. C. 

Salt LakeCity, Utah. 
Winnipeg, Manitoba. 
London, England. 


Philadelphia, Pa. 
812 N. Broad St 

Pittsburg, Pa. 
4246 Fifth Ave. 
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BUILD YOUR BODY RIGHT 


on Grape-Nuts 


“THERES A REASON 





